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charges into the Tagus the water of the snows melted by
the spring sunshine on the heights of the Guadarrama.
Every day fresh troops from all parts of the empire—
from the banks of the Douro to the port of New
Carthage, and from the point of Al Gharb (Cape
St. Vincent) to the mouths of the Ebro—came to swell
this nucleus of the imperial army. In came, in due
order, the sons of the Arab tribes of Yemen and
Hedjaz, neighbour and sister tribes, but ever rivals
from days beyond the ken of history ; the sons of
Syria, the earliest convert to Islam ; the sons of Egypt,
who received it almost at the same time, men of noble
race, whom the pure Arabs treated as brethren, and
who, the first conquered, had shared all the subsequent
victories ; and lastly the sons of the Mahgreb, the in-
numerable vanquished race who only adopted the
Prophet's faith when overcome by the swords of his
disciples, and who inundated Spain with successive
immigrations.
Tfiese nations, so different in origin, number, and
character, but all united by a common faith beneath
the sceptre of the pontiff king, formed the Moslem force,
of which the Africans were the body and the Arabs the
head. The volunteers of their tribes composed the
cavalry, that is to say the army—for among the Arabs
the horse was a part of the warrior. The soldier, li-ke
the ancient centaur, was made up of a man's head and
hands upon a horse's strong back and swift legs. In
his eyes, to fight on foot was but like the slave using
his fists, or the beast his teeth.
• Still there were a few bodies of infantry ; but these
were almost entirely Jewish or Mozarabic Christian.
Few Moslems, except the officers who commanded

